*    Loot    *
Moreover, they have no elephants. They could not
stand the charge of our beasts/
To this the Elder Chang made no reply. He had been
Grand Secretary; he had heard his late master in as con-
fident a mood.
The Chinaman's words had come as rather a shock
to Yazathingyan. Danger from the north was evidently
more real than he had supposed. But this was no time
to go into such matters. He was looking for an oppor-
tunity to introduce the subject of Tharepyissapate.
Luckily the King now called for more wine. Shinshwe,
glad of a break in such tall conversation, whispered as
she filled his cup: 'At Hangchao the Emperor has mar-
vellous girls/ This started the talk in a new direction.
Chang was induced to describe the Emperor's lake,
where beauties bathed for his amusement. cHe found
more distraction in the sight of their rolling limbs than
in the odes of the T'ang', was one of his phrases. Some-
thing was said also of the girls who coursed hares in
the park, and of the actresses who performed on horse-
back. Chang realised that he was making an excellent
impression, and to improve it said: 'But no doubt Your
Majesty has entertainments of a similar kind. If not, it
would be a great honour should I be allowed to advise/
A good deal of wine had been drunk by this, and
Narathihapate, delighted with the idea of emulating the
Sung, conferred on Chang the appointment of Super-
intendent of Fetes. At this the ex-Grand Secretary kow-
towed three times, reflecting that the court of Pagan
was not after all so provincial and that a place'in it was
certainly preferable to sweeping rubbish in a temple
yard.
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